Rough Draft
	I was single a while ago, and I never thought that now I’d be living on earth with such an angel. This one’s named Stacey, and, like every angel, she is beautiful.  I met Stacey at a graduation party for multiple graduates, and I came there of little knowledge of what to expect of that night. Stacey is extremely smart and talented as well. 
	I remember a time during our first year anniversary when we were walking to the bay. It was about to start getting dark and it was almost the exact same time as when we first met a year ago. She was so pretty with her gray sweater, green THS shorts, and her hair tied.  She held my hand on the way to the beach where we first started going out. 
	“You’re really hot, babe!” she says. “Do you want to go home?”
	“No I’ll be fine,” I coughed. We continued walking until we reached that spot I asked her out and gave her a necklace that said ‘I love you, Stacey Gutierrez!!!’  After that, I passed out with an extreme heart-rate. Stacey panicked and quickly brought the ambulance over to bring me to the hospital for treatment. They said that I had Pulmonary Embolism or a blood clot in the lungs. Depression filled the car as it drove to the hospital, for Stacey and I were both crying on the way there. I felt as if I let her down on our anniversary, that this went all wrong because of me. When we got to the hospital, she waited for me until I was finished with surgery for my lungs. She cried in relief when she saw I was okay. Stacey was there with me that whole time. She never ever gave up on me. It made me feel special.
	Despite Stacey being somewhat of a hero to me, she also is very good at lots of things. There was a time at my house when we were supposed to practice for choir. It was around 7:30pm on a Friday and she looked great as always. She had worn a grey cardigan and blue jeans at the time. When we sat by each other after practice, we started talking about each other. She was a real inspiration.
	“I’ve had lots of training for my voice,” says Stacey, with no slight sense of bragging. I knew she always had a thing for music. She played viola, played piano, sang, and more. I had a piano at my house and I asked her to show me something and she played a lot better than I could. She’s definitely an angel with talent as well.
	I’ve had so many moments so far with her, both happy and sad. However, the moment I will never forget, is when I met her: at that graduation party. I went there only expecting for my sister to have a good party, but little did I know that Stacey went there only because she knew I was coming. I was introduced to her by my sister. We both said hello. I could not have said more due to the stunning beauty of this woman’s capturing appearance; it was crazy. There was a dance floor and some cha-cha music, and she agreed to dance with me. I was happier than ever from there. She had never danced like this before, so since I was the one who dances, I decided to take the lead and teach her some moves. It was cool. She learns fast. It was the perfect first dance for anyone.
	These are some of the moments of Stacey that I will always keep in my heart; mine that which belongs to her. She will never leave my side as I will never leave hers. We’ve been through so much together as a couple. She and I learn a lot from each other. We are two lovers just living, laughing, and loving.
